l6	THE     VENNER     CRIME
like murder. Opportunity was there all right. Nobody
had seen him since he had been ill but Venner and his
sister. Had they, either or both of them, any motive for
murder?
" We began by making inquiries regarding Hinchliffe.
He was a man of sixty, who had been in businesses a
moneylender until a year or two ago, and was said to
have made a very good thing out of it. He had no per-
manent address," but since his retirement had stayed
anywhere that happened to take his fancy. The last
place he stayed at was the Mermaid Hotel at Bindon-on-
Sea. Here he got a touch of influenza, and was fetched
away by the Venners in their car on August 2^th» ten
days before his death.
" The Venners came next, of course. They live in
a flat over a shop. 7 Clewer Street, South Kensington,
is the address. Ernest Venner is in business as an im-
porter of fancy goods, with an office at 212 Ludgate
Hill. Was in a pretty flourishing way at one time, but
has been hardly hit this year by the import duties. In
fact, when his uncle died his affairs were in a pretty
bad way. His sister, Christine Venner, keeps house
for him. Not a bad-looking girl in her way, but rather
of the flashy type, if you know what I mean. Has a
small income of her own, and thinks of nothing but
amusing herself."
Faversham laughed. " By jove, it would have been
a poor look-out for Venner if I had found strychnine in
his uncle's body!" he exclaimed. " You had your
motive^all cut and dried. Venner murders Hinchliffe,
in order to relieve his financial embarrassments by in-
heriting the fortune made in the money-lending business.
It would have been as clear as daylight!**
41 So we thought at the time, Sir Alured," replied
Hanslet gravely. " If the verdict had been other than

